Mr. Harold Weisberg 
Old Receiver Road 
Frederick, MD 

September 7, 1991 

Dear Harold: 

Please do not be offended by anything in this letter. Try 
to stay calm and hear me out. 

With reference to your letter of 9/4/91, I swear to you 
that there is nothing in my letter to you that can remotely be 
construed as "an order." You are misreading me. I am working at 
break neck speed since Christmas and maybe didn't phrase 
something perfectly, but you are dead wrong. How could I have 
any intent to order you? 

Does it ever occur to you that you are too hard on people? 

Look, did it ever occur to you that I have good will? But 
all that I ever experience is such extensive abuse and runaround 
from certain people that I'll never know why this is, other than 
it seems to stem from a libelous story that David Lifton and 
Robert Groden conspired to plant in the paper years ago. 

I have been trying to get the MDW file for perhaps twenty 
years. I have never been able to get legal help for FOIAs, and 
in fact whenever I went to a lawyer, it was turned around to 
backfire on me in some fashion. I came to your house repeatedly 
to obtain this file, in 1978 or so, and last year with Rick and 
Dave. Again this year more than once. It just got lost. This 
year you pushed me to obtain the file, after I had already been 
there 2-3 times in the last two years to get it, with reference 
to Lifton 's charges which I am trying to refute. You forgot that 
I have come there repeatedly to obtain it. Once again I wrote 
the National Archives and the MDW, and neither l,has it anymore. 
When I told you that, you said "those bastards!" 

You told me one morning this year after I had talked to you 
about it several times in the preceding days that you had it and 
told me to drive right then to see you. I did, in a terrible 
rain storm, and was almost killed. The file was "missing" when I 
got there. You said Rick had it, you thought. At the time I did 
not want to talk to him, and now I am talking to him. He just 
got another $800 "loan" out of me, but you say he returned the 
file to you. I never had any contact with Dave and don't want 
to. He demonstrated a certain dishonesty with regard to the 
court suit he said he would file. 

Rick's phone number is (301) 574-2788. Could you ask him to 
retrieve it for me, or copy it. Or I'll go out there, as I 
offered to do again when you said you found it or Rick returned 
it, two weeks ago, but you turned that off. 



I will be glad to copy it myself, if you will simply mail 
it to me. You can trust me . you know. 

I am exhausted with this. Is that the idea? 

As for Rick, I have very mixed feelings about him. He got 
thousands of dollars out of me, and I felt that I had to give 
the money to him. What I got for that was almost nothing. I 
lived with fear, and I suspect that certain other people pointed 
him at me, because he sure went to a lot of trouble to get to 
me, maybe even take me out. It had the opposite effect. He was 
getting some money from Lifton when he met me, and dealing with 
another who was trying to wipe me out. I would have quit this 
investigation long ago if I did not encounter people with such 
bad character in it who tried to take me out at the start. That 
gets my Irish up. 

I can still call Rick my "chief investigator" and be on the 
outs (we never had a fight or anything else. I just chose not to 
talk to him because he was running me down and I needed to work) 
I can dislike someone and still quote and praise their work. I 
can tolerate irascible old curmudgeons who are like train wrecks 
at times. 

Please do not be offended by anything here, but you hurt me 
deeply, and many times. Harold, you have got no understanding of 
me at all. You hurt me in a way that almost no-one has. 
My father did it with letters like yours, because he never 
understood me, and you are the same way. His letters caused two 
suicide attempts. You have mis-read me so many times I cannot 
count. I am not "ordering" you to do anything. You choose to 
read that in. 

Does it seem possible to you that sometimes your mind plays 
tricks on you? My mind and I think most people ' s minds play 
tricks on them. 

Harold, I do not need such hurt and abuse. I do need your 
help. I was willing to do a lot more for yoti. I wanted to 
publish your book, I wanted to buy you a new copier. I may be 
able to get more money for you, but you are just like Groden and 
Lifton. You spit on what was given. I am not somebody to be 
constantly betrayed and dumped on. If there is anyone in this 
that can do something about this case right now, it is me. Not 
me alone, but I have got something pretty important (though I 
know that you will convert that to being just my own opinion of 
myself and therefore worthless.) 

Harold, I am heartily sorry for your declining health and 
infirmities. My heart is with you. I am a religious person in my 
way, and I am not here to hurt anyone. 

Telling you to raise the price of your book was just 
intended to be helpful. Certainly not an order, and I wasn't 
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even serious, but I just wanted to be sure that all the 
information was still correct. I'm trying to do you a favor and 
you jump down my throat. I know, you don't want any favors from 
me. 

How can I know if you charge more or less for it these 
days? Most people cut the rate, as I am doing on some of my 
backlisted books, rather than charge the same price year after 
year. You have demonstrated your moral superiority, and I’m sure 
you will get on your moral high horse about something else soon 
enough. I am sure that you think you are superior "to me and 
everyone else, which is doubtful. I have more scruples than you 
might ever imagine. I have never, for instance, denigrated what 
someone has done for me under any circumstances. I have never 
deliberately misdirected people or double talked them or shook 
them down. 

Harold, for Christ sake, don't you ever let anything go by? 
Let it go? I didn't mean in any way to offend you. 

I only read a page of your letter, and I may not be able to 
make my deadline for the publisher, taking time to answer that. 

I find it very hard to accept or believe the stuff I am put 
through to get certain information. I know that you can't just 
run out to do something for me, but you don't have to write me a 
book denouncing me — the way you do . The energy you spend trying 
to hurt me in your letters could have solved this case and 
helped me a great deal. Telling me I know nothing of the King 
case. Almost true. I know something, but that does not give you 
the right to scorn me out of hand. I do have the right to make 
the comments that I make in my book about the case. I don't have 
the right to be grossly wrong. 

My heart is with you. God bless you and Lillian. I am sorry 
that you choose to misread me once again. I 

God bless you. 

Sincerely, 


Harrison E. Livingstone 
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